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saya he: 'I gave myself out for a. Musician of the King of Poland •' wore a blftck wig moreover, 'and was nowhere known' :>—and, for finis got into the common I'assage-Boat (Trehsehuti, no. doubt) for Utrecht' that he might see the other fine Countryhouses along the Vechte. Fine enough Countryhouses,—not mud and sedges the main thing, as idle roarlers think. To Amhoim up the Vechte in this manner; Wesel and his own Country just at hand again.
Now it happened that a young Swiss,—poor enough in purse, but not without talent and eyesight, assistant Teacher in some Boarding-school thereabouts; name of him De Catt, age twenty-seven, ' born at Merges near Geneva, 1728,—had got holiday, or had got errand, poor good soul; had decided, on this same day (23d June 1765), to go to Utrecht, and so stopt into the very boat where Friedrich was. He himself (in a Letter written long after to Editor Laveuux) shall tell us the rest:
' As I couldn't get into the Roqf (cabin) because it was all engaged, 1 staytid with the other passengers in the Steerage (dans la barque meme), nnd the weather being fine, came up on deck.    After some time, there stept out of the Cabin a man in cinnamon-coloured coat with goldbutton-hotas ;   in black wig; face and coat considerably dusted with Spanish snuff.    He looked fixedly at me, for a while; aud then said, without farther preface, " Who are you, Monsieur ? "  This cavalier tone from an unknown person, whose exterior indicated nothing very important, did uot please me; and I declined satisfying his curiosity.  He was silent   But, some time after, he took a more courteous tone, and said: " Come in hero to me, Monsieur !   You will be better here than in the Steerage, amid the tobacco-smoke."    This polite address put an end to all anger ; and as the singular manner of the man excited my curiosity, I took advantage of his invitation.    We sat down, and began to speak confidentially with one another.
"'Do you see the man in the garden yonder, sitting smoking his pipe?" said he to me: "That man, you may depend upon it, is not happy."—"I know not," answered I: "but it seems to me, until one knows a man, aud is completely acquainted with his situation and his way of thought, one cannot possibly determine whether he is happy or unhappy."
'My gentleman admitted this' (very good-natured!); 'and led the conversation on the Dutch Government. He criticised it,—probably to bring me to fipeak. I did speak ; and gave him frankly to know that h* was not perfectly instructed in the thing he was criticising.— You are
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